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ghastly scene could not move to betray her comrades.
' You're a brave girl and you deserve the Victoria
Cross/ said one of the soldiers at last, struck by the
courage with which a child could face unflinchingly
the prospect of immediate death. * You can keep
your Victoria Cross/ she said, surely with that very
gesture of Pearse's, the gay gesture of defiance in the
face of defeat and tragedy which to his mind was the
eternal heritage and ideal of the Gael.
Pearse's own death was in the great tradition.
Those unfaltering eyes of his that he begged might
be unbandaged that he might have his last look at
Ireland seem to have unnerved the soldiers. Twice
the order was given to fire, with no result.
Connolly, dying in frightful agony, carried out on
a stretcher and propped up to be shot, could yet
pray for the soldiers who formed the firing party.
' Never let what you are doing to-day disturb you/
said MacBride to the officer, who, it was said, showed
some emotion. ' I have been looking down rifle
barrels all my life, and I'm not afraid now.' Macdonagh
thanked the court-martial who had just condemned
him to death. He said: ' It would not be seemly
to go to my doom without trying to express, however
inadequately, my sense of the high honour I enjoy
in being one of those predestined to die in this genera-
tion for the cause of Irish freedom.' From the English
point of view, these men were doubtless rebels and
deserved their fate. But surely many thoughtful
Englishmen must feel dubious of the wisdom of shoot-
ing a man who dies thanking you for the high honour
you have done him in allowing him so glorious a
death.
It seems a tragedy indeed that a rising which on its
intellectual side was a mixture of Dumas, Mazzini,
and that eternal saga of gentle fighting and courteous

